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The “CHIPPENDALE” : 
Design 1978--ir Twin Pair f 


Does a Sound Nights Sleep Just Happen’ 








hey the old days, when you bought a bed, its s/eeping quality 
was pretty much a matter of luck. 


That was before Simmons produced these fine beds Built 
for Sleep. 


Now you need only look for the Simmons Name on a Bed, Crib or 
Bed Spring. 

This name is your unfailing assurance of a noiseless steady bed, a 
flat, resilient spring. An invitation to every nerve and muscle to re/ax, 
so you sink deep into sound, refreshing sleep, every night, all night. 

And it is Simmons who produces these exquisite Twin Beds—a great , 
help toward restful sleep, when a room is shared by two persons. Neither 
sleeper disturbs the other, nor communicates colds or other infections. } 


1921 Simmons Company 


Look at Simmons Beds at Your Dealer’s 


Let him show you how Simmons Beds are Built for Sleep—with the pressed steel 
Corner Locks—firm, foursquare, noiseless!—Here is one of the exquisite Period Designs, 
the “‘CHIPPENDALE,” built of Simmons Square Steel Tubing; seamless and smooth; 
beautifully enameled in Ivory White and Decorative Colors.—If he cannot show them to 
you, write us. We will arrange for you to see Simmons Metal Beds, Cribs, Day Beds, 
and Simmons Springs—in every way worthy to go with Simmons Beds. \ 


SIMMONS COMPANY " 


ATLANTA CHICAGO KENOSHA SAN FRANCISCO Vy 
MONTREAL 


(Executive Offices: Kenosha, Wis. 


SIMMONS BEDS 


Built for Sleep 


FREE BOOKLETS 
ON SLEEP! 


Write us for ‘‘What Leadine 
Medical Journals and Health 
Magazines Say about Separate 
Beds and Sound Sleep,’’ and 
**Yours for a Perfect Night's 
Rest.”" 


NEW YORK 





GEORGE D’UTassy, g, 


—— 
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“You're too hard on Freddy, Ted. The boy has more brains than you'd think.” 
“How so, old lad?” 
“Why, haven’t you noticed that he’s changed to Kelly-Springfields?” 
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Don’t Leave Them Behind 


Weed 
Tire 
Chains 


on your tires reflect 
your prudence 
and intelligence. 


Brains and Chains must be used for 
the safe operation of automobiles. 


RACTICALLY every car in operation has Weed Tire Chains 
—in the garage. Even the novice knows there are times 
when he cannot drive safely without them. The trouble 
comes in making drivers think to always carry them in their cars 
and think to put them on the tires “at the first drop of rain.” 


Give your Weed Tire Chains a chance to perform their mission. 
Don’t leave them in the garage. Carry them with you and put 
them on the tires before the elements whip the streets into black 
deadly skidways. 


Only a moment of your time and their steel forged protection 
will be securely chaining your car to safety. 


BRIDGEPORT \@/ CONNECTICUT 


AMERICAN CHAIN Company, INCORPORATED 










* Sew 





In Canada: Dominion Chain Company, Limited, Niagara Falls, Ontario 


Largest Chain Manufacturers in the World 
The Complete Chain Line—All Types, All Sizes, All Finishes—From Plumbers’ Safety Chain to Ships’ Anchor Chain 
GENERAL SALES OFFICE: Grand Central Terminal, New York City 
DISTRICT SALES OFFICES: 

Boston Chicago Philadelphia Pittsburg Portland, Ore. San Francisco 
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Children 


“THEY come, and take, unrecking, all you give: You storm mute Heaven, demanding of it why, 
The mother’s pains, the father’s patient toil, Except for memories, your earth is lost: 

Che love, the fears, dreams’ death that they may live, God’s good is never cheap, the price is high— 
The daylong care, the weary midnight’s spoil. And yet what child has undeserved its cost? 


Now helpless beauty in your anxious arms; For what you did is all this that they do, 
Then peril-potent grown a maid or lad; And what they rend is what yourself have riven: 
Next, while you still endure the first alarms, They came to be exactly what were you, 
They go unguessing, grown—with all you had. And, oh, they go to give what you have given! 
Reginald Wright Kauffman. 








“I think it’s dangerous for the children to walk on the links while those new members are playing.” 
“Not if they keep well in the fairway.” 











Sanctum Talks 





= -G-G morning.” 

“Why, hello, Henry Ford. Come 
right in. Don’t be scared. You're per- 
fectly safe. Nobody will abduct you. 
Have a synthetic cocktail.” 

“What's that?” 

“Made of equal parts of history, the- 
ology, grammar and synthetic milk. Good 
for your ignorance.” 

“Thanks, but I really don’t need it.” 

“Well, Henry, what can I do for you?” 

“Nothing. I’ve just been discharging 
a couple of my pet millionaires, and 
thought I’d drop in and rest.” 

“Look over next week’s paper?” 

“No, thanks—that’s about the 
thing I can’t afford—a sense of humor.” 

“Perhaps you'd like to chat?” 

“No, I seldom chat, except with Tom 
Edison. I hire others to do the chinning.” 

“Maybe you'd like to think. If so, I'll 
leave you alone.” 

“T never think.” 

“Perhaps you'd like to have me talk 
to you?” 

“Not necessarily, Lire. I probably 
wouldn’t understand you, if you did.” 

“Maybe you’d like a couple of hundred 
millions?” 

“Not now, thank you.” 

“Then there’s absolutely nothing I can 
do for you?” 

“Well—yes—there are one or two little 
things.” 

“Name them.” 

“When I’ve gone, please don’t say of 
me that I may be a great mechanical 
genius but I don’t know anything else.” 

“T promise.” 

“Don’t say it’s surprising that a man 
like me, who can’t talk, never has read 
anything, and is in fact without any 
mental resources, should be capable of 
making so much money.” 


one 


“But what shall I say, Mr. Ford?” 

“Just say that Henry Ford dropped 
in, sat down, looked around, got up and 
went out.” 

“And that he acknowledged that he 
had no sense of humor.” 


“Lire! Don’t you dare tell ’em that!” 


“Very well, very well, as you will; 
but, Henry, do you know really what's 
the matter with you?” 


“Well, what is it?” 


“You talk too much.” 


LIFE 


Statistics 
RITERS of “Popular Song Hits,” 


reaching from Forty-second street 
to Hollywood, California, laid the words 
“honey” and “money” side by side 
10,897,546 times during the first four 
months of 1921. 
* * * 

Germany has imported 1054 ultima. 
tums since November, 1918, and exported 
.0000109007 gold marks in return. 

* ~ + 


Radical propagandists laid 800 billions 


of words end to end in America and 
made parlor socialists out of 27 un- 
employed women who have access to 


their plutocratic husbands’ check books, 
*~ * * 

Forty-seven fathers of the American 
Republic rolled in their graves 
1,234,098 times during the fiscal vear 
ending May ist at the news that their 
cause had been compared to that of the 
Irish-American Sinn Feiners. 

* ‘ * 


over 


Enough novelists were exported from 
England last year to reach from Lon- 
don to San Francisco, via New York, and 
back again to the Bank of England 

* * * 

The word “normalcy” has been used 
1,090,768,905 times during the last ten 
months by newspaper writers who had 
never heard of it a year ago. 





“Jack has placed his heart in my keeping.” 
“Well, you had better be very careful of it, my dear. 
week I had broken it.” 


He told me last 








ae i aa 





















July 14 


Drawn by A. B. Frost 


What Happened When the Caddy Sliced His Ball 








17 ey 
(7 1 BNS 


M 


4 


07 N, % d: 
» b Beh . 

















“Beat it. Somebody’s goin’ ter get hit.” 
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The farmer was asleep, the horse was nearly so, the 
motorist was drowsy, when— 








Bang! and the whole pleasant dream is knocked 
sky-high by a little golf ball! 
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“Look what you did to my wagon!” 
“Look what that golfer did to my head.” 








“We're all right, Mickey. They didn’t see us and 
they'll blame it on that women’s foursome!” 








Heaven 


By MABEL CLELAND LUDLUM 


F I should die before you 

I would find Heaven 
So incomplete without you 
That good St. Peter 
And my own particular Guardian Angel 
(Who is doubtless looking forward 
To a permanent vacation when I get to Heaven) 
Will have a hard time 
Holding on to the end of my new white robe 
To keep me from toppling over the parapets 
Looking for you— 
And I guess they'll sigh and say: 
“Goodness, I wish he’d hurry and come up 
To this very silly girl.” 
And every time you do something 
That might count against you, 
They'll cross the fingers of the hand 
That isn’t holding on to me, 
And pray and pray and pray! 


Some lady angels, who when on earth 

Were disappointed in love, 

May say witheringly: 

“What more can she want 

Than the pearly gates and the streets of gold, 

Not to mention her halo and the harp; 

There’s no satisfying some folks!” 

But St. Peter and my Guardian Angel, being a saint and an 
angel 

And therefore full of patience, 

Will laugh in their beards and hang on to me. 







“As Happy as a King” 


And when I see you coming up, 

Up through the little white clouds and the silvery stars, 
I shall fly to my house of jasper, 

And powder my nose with star-dust, 

And straighten my halo and tune up my harp, 

And sit in the. very frontest window I can find 

Facing the street of gold. 

And I shall pretend I have been nonchalantly sitting there 
Ever since I came to Heaven. 


And St. Peter and my Angel, 

Will hitch up their robes, 

Glad of a chance to rest, 

And my angel will say: 

“Why doesn’t she run and meet him 

And tell him how much she’s missed him?” 

But St. Peter, being very wise and keeper of the portals of 
Heaven 

Ever since there were portals, 

Will wink his eye and say: “Give her time, boy, give her 
time!” 


And I, having you with me, 

Will recognize at last 

The niceness of the houses of jasper and the streets of gold, 
The becomingness of the halo and the pleasure of the harp. 
Together we'll go shopping for yours, 

And we'll learn to play duets on our harps 

And a nice game like quoits with our halos. 

Then we'll look up our best ancestors and friends 

And go calling on them in blue and gold taxi-stars. 

And we'll thank God personally for giving us each other, 
And this, my dear, will be Heaven, 
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To Soft Music 


He (teasingly): Did you know someone told me you have been divorced three times? 
She: Flatterer! 














LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresh Air Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-four years. In _ that 
time tt has expended $191,130.33 and has given 
a fortnight in the country to 41,505 poor city 
children, 

Contributions, which are acknowledged in Lire 
about three weeks after their receipt, should be 
made payable to Lire’s Fresn Atr Funp, and 
sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New York City. 








Previously acknowledged ............ $12,454.44 
Marion L. Simmons, Red Bank, N. J.. 10.00 
Gladys W. Brooks, Marshall, Mich.... 10.00 
Henry Patrick Drought III, San An- 

i i eos cae oa take ee ogee es 5.00 
Kathleen Mary Drought, San Antonio, 

WR 00 0005s 0u0 de neeeenecesvosane 5.00 





CEMD ccccsercaceseenssvesegcorece 5.00 
Lydia C. Dolman, Oakland, Calif..... 6.00 
Shenandoah Abattoir Company, Shen- 


PEE, PO, cs cnenncsnenncs : 10.00 
Margaret E. Woddrop, Arcola, N. J... 10.00 
Katherine E. K. Henry, Lincoln, N. H. 25.00 
Dr. Fred W. Morris, Ridgewood, N. J. 10.00 
Laura V. White, Waterbury, Conn.... 10.00 
Anna M. Maxwell, Riverhead, L. I... 5.00 
Mrs. Wm. McConway, Torrington, 

Dh. cetesetsiscitacedsamenene ace 10.00 
Louis F, Prankard, Brooklyn, N. Y.... 10.00 
Mrs. C. H. Alvord, Torrington, Conn.. 10.00 
Thomas Hyde IV, Sandy Spring, Md.. 5.00 
“M. T. D.,” Framingham, Mass....... 10.00 
F. S.eHaslett, Fort Plain, N. Y....... 10.00 
Mrs. Joseph L. Frost, Lawrence, Mass. 10.00 
Bobby Smith, Wayne, Pa............. 5.00 
Erdman Harris, Lakeville, Conn...... 10.00 
Bertha E. Schkrafft, Winchester, Mass.. 10.00 
E. B. S. and J. L., Rochester, N. Y... 10.00 
E. P. Mathewson, New York.......... 20.00 
ee es caw eaie en 2.00 
S. R. Spencer, Suffield, Conn......... 10.00 
Mrs. Francis S. Page, Greenwich, Conn. 10.00 
“In memory of M. A. W, and M. 

>. won Quan, TJ. .ssscccess 10.00 
J. William Gayner, Salem, N. J....... 1.00 
Tipton, Edwin and Stuart Blish, Sey- 

| SP ererrrrrrrr rer rrr eee 10.00 
Ethel Zabriskie, New York........... 50.00 
Ezra H. Connell, Scranton, Pa........ 10.00 
George G. Bailey, Rome, N. Y........ 10.00 
Mrs. L. H. Treadway, Cleveland...... 100.00 
Mrs. C. J. Govern, Rye, N. Y......... 25.00 
Chas. Wiley, Mizpah, Mont........... 10.00 
Wm. J. Ryan, New York............. 20.00 
Mrs. Wm. C. Peyton, New York...... 50.00 
a lh ae RC. errr 10.00 


(Continued on page 31) 
































In the Hot City 


“Pinched” for not being muzzled. 


dentist kindly. 
youngster in the chair. 


how can I tell the fellers how much it 
hurt?” In suppliant wise we lift our plea 


_ RE they unhappily married?” 


enough for that.” 
















































































































At LIFE’S Farm , 


“Maybe you'd like some o’ these pond lilies.” 





He Wanted to Be a Hero 


AM afraid this is going to be rather 
painful, my little man,” said the 


Want to take gas?” \ \ TITHIN the calendar ’tis known 
the That many, many saints there be, 


much, I don’t,” replied : 
“If I take gas, fo whom we mortals make our moan 
When in some sad extremity ; 


Ballade of Saint Andrew 
(Patron of all Golfers) 


“Not 


For succor if we fail or faint; 
When I am “off my game,” perdie, 
Saint Andrew is my patron saint! 


Declassé 


“Oh, I hardly think they’re rich 


Let each be true unto his own 

With offerings of his own degree, 
Be it of gold or precious stone, 

Or silver (out of poverty) ; 

It matters not, that I can see, 
If so the gift be without taint; 

I always pay my yearly fee; 
Saint Andrew is my patron saint! 











Adown the wind the bruit is blown 
Of ages gone like dreams that flee, 
When this or that one was struck prone 
For sacrificial bravery; 
But for what canonized was he 
Alas, that scene I cannot paint. 
Yet standing on some heavenly tee, 
Saint Andrew is my patron saint! 


Pus =< 





eo 


Envoy 


Good Golfers, though he scorneth me 
Ofttimes when I uplift my plaint, 
Yet gladly I with you agree— 
Saint Andrew is my patron saint! 
Clinton Scollard. 


Particular 
“ ERE is a thrilling story about 
; buried treasure.” 

“Liquid or metal ?” 
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The Literary Feast 
: HE feared him, and so she loved him. She loved him, 
| 
4 
) 
, 





“ 

~ and so she hated him. She hated him, and so she 
killed him,” wrote Samuel Reade Somerville, whose business 
it was to write things like that. 

His laundress read it, trembling, over her wash-tubs. “ ‘And 
so she killed him!’ God have mercy! Them’s the things us 
women does when we're drove to it. He scared her so he 
made her think she loved him, an’ she didn’t, an’ when 
she found he loved another, she killed him. God have 
mercy! . . . My old man don’t scare me none.” 


His typist transcribed it from the dictaphone, and grinned 
to herself, “Same old stuff. She found he was unfaithful. In 
a passion of rage she murdered him. Yet, always, she loved 
him. Huh! I could write his stuff myself.” 

His wife read it, and threw the magazine aside, because 
it was to be continued from this point. ‘“ ‘And so she killed 
him.’ Because she didn’t love him? Because he loved an- 
other? Humph. I wonder if she didn’t kill him because he 
peered into her emotions and wrote them up? I wonder . . .” 

He read it. “Oh, shucks!” said he. “Now I’ve got to think 
up something to explain that in the next instalment.” 











R. HIGHBROW: Franklin brought electricity down Geek, o a a ae 


from the sky. 
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\Ir. Lowsrow: And the electric-light company is putting Willie: Give him a wallop, Pop! Don't let 
it back up again. him talk to you like that. 














rone 











oe Goliath (just before his scrap with David): Yez kin put me down as sayin’ I never wus in better shape in all me life, 


an’ they ain’t a particle o’ doubt as to the outcome. 
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The Gospel of Golf 


FAMOUS and far-seeing clergyman “7 
is unopposed to Sunday golf for J 
the following weighty reasons: 
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1 
Golf teaches the words of the Scrip- " 
tures, > An 
It teaches that he that humbleth him- | wo 
self before the handicap committee shall dre 
be exalted when all the cards are in. mii 
It teaches that a man will rejoice more blo 
at finding one lost golf ball than at having ! 
the ninety and nine safe in his locker hat 
The sand traps teach that the snares of gal 
the devil are always with us. like 
The green keeper teaches that Gou’s 
green earth is a thing to be enjoyed and the 
the turf a thing to be replaced whenever As 
it is dug up. I d 
The layout of the course teaches that 
the first hole shall be last and the last de 
hole shall be first, or very close to it, 
at least. it 
The fairway teaches that the straight An 
and narrow path is best. 
The locker system teaches that it is car 
easier for a camel to walk through the ag 
eye of a needle than for a rich man to 
run dry. bat 
The chap that:rcplaces a divot for his I'v 
partner teaches that every man is his ists 
brother’s green keeper. col 
Metamorphosis “a 
RS. HOKUS: What has become of all 
the servant girls of a generation 
ago? Ed 
Mrs. Pokus: Oh, they are probably . 
Hush Money having servant troubles of their own = 
now. de: 
A Question Considerate the 
KISSED you, and I caught a cuff, ISTRESS: Bridget, six people are 
My ardor fond dismissing; coming for dinner to-night. 66 E has no vices, has he?” sur 
I did not mind the rough rebuff— Cook: Will vez be able to cook for “Oh, yes. He claims to be jus 
Pray, did you mind the kissing? that many? virtuous.” spa 
Unchronicled History 
ciate i 7 r 
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AY 4 = 
a} E 





Cleopatra receives the moving picture managers Columbus has an attack of seasickness 
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July 14 


The Bridge of Sighs 
“ EVER saw such cards as I hold. 


I Well, you know what they say,— 
unlucky at cards, lucky at—” 

“__simply awful what we’re paying her. 
And every Thursday and Sunday off, and 
won't have anything to do with the chil- 
dren, and when I asked her if she would 
mind just washing out my pink Georgette 
blouse, | wish you could have heard—” 

just wish you could look at my 
hand. Really, you lose interest in the 
game when you hold nothing but cards 
like 

send the groceries over any time 
they feel like it, they’re so independent. 
As I said to Harvey last night, I’m sure 
I don’t know what we’re coming—” 

more like a foot than a hand. Who 
dealt this mess, that’s what I want to—”’ 

just green satin with not a thing on 
it, not even a bit of hand-embroidery. 
And what do you think they charged—” 

do wish I could hold some decent 
cards for a change. I'd like to see what 
a good hand looks like, just once—” 

tried that, and I’ve tried Turkish 
baths, and I’ve tried everything else. 
I've been to some of the biggest special- 
ists in Springfield, and not one of them 
could do a thing for—” 

-haven’t seen a face card all after- 
noon. And yet last night, over at the 
Basset’s, George and I seemed to hold 
all the cards—” 

“problem what to have for dinner, 
Ed is so fussy about his food. Chicken 
is so high now, and he won't eat lamb, 
and the children don’t care for fish. I 
declare, sometimes I feel like shutting up 
the house and going to a hotel to—” 

“awfully sorry, partner, I thought 
surely we'd make it that time. But I 
just couldn’t seem to get over to those 
spades in your hand—” 


Dorothy Parker. 
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ADORES HER OWN PHONETICS 


A lady named Lydia Bohn 

Loves to talk, chatter, buzz and intone; 
When she’s bored friends to death 
Or has used up her breath 

She puts records on of her own! 


JAMMER MouTGomERy FLAGG 








Variety 
HE husband of Madeleine Young 
Stole horses until he was hung. 
She married his brother 
More plain than the other, 
But not, so she said, so high-strung. 


Favored 


“LT the motoring good in this part of 
the country?” 
“We have some of the best detours 


the State can provide.” 









Dee 


Demosthenes swallows a pebble 








Ajax defies a lightning rod agent 


A Week-ender’s Definition of a 


Week-end 


F eons that costs you fifty dollars 
to reach, a hundred to stay in, and 
where you have the privilege of doing 


what you don’t want ‘to do with some 
one you don’t want to do it with. 


A sATHA: 
the most 


Chicago. 
WIpMER: 
band ahead of any other woman. 





I hear Mrs. Howard is 


attractive matron in 


Yes, she’s always one hus- 











DMIRAL SIMS has found out that, 
no matter what administration hap- 

pens to be in office, honesty is always 

the worst policy. 

* . . 


Militiaman Shoots Pueblo Looter. 
—Headline. 
Evidently tried to knock him 


for a ghoul. 
x * * 
The summer engagement ring 
now takes its place among 
the vicious circles. 
x * x 
Why couldn’t the Smith 
Brothers get together with 
Haig and Haig and produce 
an improved prohibition cough- 
drop? 
x * x 
The bright side of a double 
life is that you get your name 
in the city directory twice. 
x * x 


Wilson says he is going to 
keep his ideals “actively before 
the public.” 
Is he going to edit the Dear- 
born Independent or write for 
the Hearst newspapers? 
x * * 
Replicas of Ford automobiles 
are now burned on the graves 
of well-to-do natives in China 
to provide a means of getting 


about rapidly in the spirit - — 
world.—New York Sun. SS 4 eee a 
The long sought sting of death oS — SS 


has been discovered at last. 
* -* * 


Judging from _ present-day 

dancing, familiarity doesn’t 

breed as much contempt as it ought to. 
ae 

The American Humane Society is at- 


tempting to develop a non-skid shoe for 
truck horses: 
A non-skid vocabulary for truck drivers 
is far more urgently needed. 

¥ * * 
Decrease in Number of June Bribes.—Dover 
Herald. 
That’s strange, with Congress still in 


session. 
* * * 


If many more Americans are allowed to 
make speeches in London, Babe Ruth had 
better look to his home-run record. 








“Chameleons, lizards and snakes,” says 
London Answers, “are the latest pets 
among society women.” 
Yes—couch chameleons, 
and sofa snakes. 


lounge lizards 








“It’s all right, fellers—it’s a man. 


arette away.” 


According to a prominent musician, sing- 
ing without an instrumental accompani- 
ment is the greatest test of a vocalist’s 
art. . 
Or an audience’s patience. 

+ * 
The dentists call their offices 
dental parlors is that “drawing rooms” 
would be too suggestive. 

* * 4 


reason 


The recent solar eruptions, says Sir 
Oliver Lodge, may result in increased 
sunshine for the remainder of the year. 
Did you get that information straight 
from the ouija board, Sir Oliver, or did 
you make it up yourself? 
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He jest threw his cig- 








Miss Hilda Kershaw, aged nine, has just 
completed her second crossing of the 
Atlantic. 
Evidently on an 
boat. 


extraordinarily slow 


= ok * 
The auctioneer’s idea of sell- 
ing for a song is knocking the 
article down for a rousing ar- 
peggio of bank notes. 

* * x 
A rocking horse with a hollow 
body recently used to 
smuggle contraband goods in- 
to India. 
“A horse on them,” muttered 
the wraith of Priam, with 


a ghost of a smile. 
* * * 


was 


It is idle to say that prohibi- 
tion has made no difference in 
the lives of thirsty New 
Yorkers. It has. Where the, 
used to order a highball or a 
rickey they now ask the 
waiter for ginger ale or a tea- 
cup. 
Truly, the old order changeth. 
~*~ x * 
“Zyxt” is the last word in the 
new Oxford Dictionary. 
We understand that many of 
our more argumentative wo- 
menfolk are feverishly trying 
to learn how “Zyxt” is pro- 
nounced. 
* * * 

The U. S. Treasury is richer 
$400,000 as a result of a 
brief meeting between 
professional fighters. Why not 
further cut down the national 
debt by letting Tex Rickard stage a few 
meetings of the Senate Foreign Relations 
Committee with power to charge admis- 
sion to all bouts? 

* * * 
Corsets Are Back \gain, 
Modistes.—Headline. 
The instrument has always been noted 
for its staying qualities. 

* + * 
Smallpox In The Jail—Headlinc 
Just another successful attempt at break- 
ing out. 


two 


Declare Pat 


* x + 
The mills of the gods grind slowly, ~vhich 
proves the mills have been unionized. 





























People we can get along without 
XX 


The old friend of the family, who asks “what you intend to be when you grow up.” 
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HINGS 

are doing 
a little better. 
Stocks are 
i convalescent. 
Many minds have been diverted to sport, 
which for the moment is going quite 
strong. After the success of our gentle- 
men. in the polo match, which was pieas- 
ant, but pretty one-sided reading, there 
came various boat races and especially 
the Harvard-Yale race which this year 
was a real race, full of thrills and ginger; 
and in which the Yale crew, advertised 
by its late coach as deficient in sporting 
qualities, gathered itself and beat an ex- 
cellent Harvard crew. Guy Nickalls’ let- 
ter had very much the effect in its way 
that George Harvey's speech had. It 
produced a strong and very gratifying re- 
action and inspired the folks concerned to 
demonstrate that it was not so. 

And there has been some international 
golf won by an American citizen, born 
and raised close by the St. Andrews Links 
in Scotland, so the Open Golf trophy goes 
to Chicago. Doubtless Scotland and 
Cook County are both proud. 

Very notable also was the contest be- 
tween Samuel Gompers and Lewis of the 
Mine Workers for the Presidency of the 
American Federation of Labor. Mr. 
Gompers won about two to one and that 
will be soothing to most observers as 
promising a certain moderation in de- 
mands, and scoring a defeat for the 
Hearst papers. 
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HIS number of Lire goes to press 
before the Dempsey-Carpentier fight. 
But why did the National Reformers try 
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to stop a fight that promised to be very 
interesting—a match between intellect 
and brute force. Good seats for it were 
high and it was not necessary that every- 
one should see it, but to read about it 
in the papers and discover if Carpentier 
is really a magician was a pleasure that 
the great newspaper-reading public surely 
ought not to have missed because of 
a mere meddlesomeness of reformers. 
Think of it! After the war we have 
been through and its incidents, has any 
one any shock-capacity left that can be 
affected by the wallops of a couple of 
huskies ? 

It is strange about the professional re- 
formers. They seem to be incorrigible 
and will doubtless be the last to be re- 
formed. 





UT the best news is Lloyd George’s 

invitation to De Valera, the Sinn 
Fein President, to come to London for a 
conference on Irish peace. At this writ- 
ing De Valera has not accepted the invi- 
tation, but it looks as though he would. 
It was issued, it seems, largely at the in- 
stigation of the Premiers of the British 
Dominions, who have been meeting in 
London, and that is very significant. It 
seems to mean that the British Empire is 
really becoming a federation of states 
and that the states have opinions on vari- 
ous matters of Imperial policy that they 
are disposed to assert. 

The British Dominions are the nearest 
in feeling and attitude to the United 
States of any countries in the world. 
They probably feel about the Irish ques- 
tion very much as we do. We object ex- 
tremely to the row because we think it 
bad for all hands, extremely detrimental 
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to the reestablishment of peace, trade 
and economy in Europe, and very trouble. 
some to these States. Apparently the 
Dominions think so too. The leadership 
in calling De Valera to a new conference 
is imputed to General Smuts, and the 
World correspondent reports that if De 
Valera accepts the invitation he will de- 
mand that at least General Smuts be 
joined in the conference. 





HE truth is that General Smuts 
looms up very big nowadays in the 
British Empire. He is a man that no one 
seems to be afraid of, and that all the 
forward-looking people seem to trust. 
“England,” says Sir Philip Gibbs, “like 
most other countries in the world, cries 
out for some new nobility, for leadership 
with a far-reaching vision of statesman- 
ship which will inspire all classes with a 
common zeal for national service as 
strong as in time of war, but which is 
directed to purposes of peace.” Where 
will she get such leadership? It is no 
longer apparent in Lloyd George. It is 
not in Curzon, nor is it visible in any of 
the present British cabinet. Outside of 
the present British Government there are 
good men like the two Cecils, but no- 
body of visible strength enough to head 
a government to succeed Lloyd George. 
Looking at it from this distance, General 
Smuts of South Africa seems to be the 
greatest Liberal in the British Empire. 
It makes one wonder if there is anything 
in the composition of the new confedera- 
tion that would hinder him from enter- 
ing Parliament and being Premier of 
Great Britain. 
It was remarked the other day in a 
college commencement conversation that 
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England had been governed of late years 
mostly by a Jew, a Scotsman and a 
Welshman, and that it might be a good 
thing to let an Englishman do it. General 
Smuts is a Dutchman and to turn to him 
would be a contradiction of this pro- 
posal, but the job of managing the Brit- 
ish Empire has to go to hands that can 
hold it. Lloyd George was not chosen 
because he was popular but because he 
was indispensable. General Smuts is far 
less objectionable even to British Tories 
than Lloyd George was ten years ago. 
Meanwhile the relations of Great 
Britain and the United States remain 
chiefly in the hands of two Welshmen, 
Lloyd George and our Mr. Hughes, 
though when it comes to details in Europe 
and the East Lord Curzon doubtless has 
something to say as well as much to do; 
but he seems only imperfectly related to 
democracy, whereas Lloyd George is a 
democrat, however impaired by associa- 
tion with Tories. A democrat too, and 
a true Liberal, is Lord Bryce, and very 
near to us. A fortnight ago, in an ad- 
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The infant prodigy and the old masters 


dress inaugurating a chair of American 
History in London, he said that some 
Americans are apt to forget their spirit- 
ual heritage, but declared that “the intel- 
lectual, moral and religious history of 
England for thirteen centuries is a part 
of American history.” That is true of 
course, and it is true, as he said, that it 
is not always remembered. The British 
Colonists who were the greatest factors in 
settling this country and shaping the ideas 
‘that were to develop here, had behind 
them the thirteen centuries of British 
civilization that Lord Bryce speaks of. 
The development of men and quali- 
ties in the three centuries since the Pil- 
grims landed has been somewhat different 
in this country from what it has been in 
Great Britain, but the similarities far 
outweigh the differences. 

George Harvey has spoken again, at a 
dinner given to the polo players, and 
spoken very gently and properly and all 
that he said about “the co-operation of 
the Anglo-Saxon races, without suspicion 
and with full confidence one in the other,” 


has behind it those thirteen centuries th 
Lord Bryce spoke of. 





HE old time American habit of g 
ing to Europe has reasserted itse 
this year with great vigor. Crowds 
Americans have gone and more are g 
ing. One wonders what they will 
when they get there. England, as v 
read about it, seems very disturbe 
though the coal strike is on the way 
being settled, but England has a v: 
number of unemployed and our countr 
men who go over there with money 
their pockets will at least make wor 
and that should be helpful. Anythis 
that brings Europe and these States in 
closer relations this year is good, a 
probably all this visiting will help a litt 
in the rehabilitation of the world. 
E. 8. Martin. 








Drawn by Angus MacDonall 
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The Follies 


OWEVER much we may moan for the days of funny 
librettos and tuneful scores and complain in a high treble 
at they don’t have any shows today like “The Yankee 
onsul,” “The Red Mill,” or “The Arcadians,” there is one 
ing that the present array of productions is rich in beyond 
e wildest dreams of the theatre-goer of fifteen years ago. 
erhaps “Beauty” is not too strong a word for what we mean. 
The beauty of the setting, costuming and ensembles of even 
€ most unpretentious present-day revue makes the extrava- 
anza of “The Wizard of Oz” period look like something on 
wedding-cake in a Third Avenue window. Take a man 
nd his wife whose first baby was born in 1905 and who 
nce then haven't been able to get anyone to stay with the 
hildren long enough to allow for a trip to the theatre, and 
ut them suddenly in seats M-101-102 at a John Murray 
Anderson production or any one of the more artistic of modern 
evues, and they would unquestionably believe themselves to 
e in Heaven. It is doubtful if even Heaven can boast of 
ch good taste and delicacy of touch in the matter of decora- 
on and ensemble numbers. I somehow have a feeling that 
eaven looks as if it might have been staged by the Shuberts. 








HIEF among those producers who are spoiling us with 
more beauty than we deserve comes Mr. Ziegfeld. Each 
ear his Follies seem to have reached the point of saturation 
rith sheer visual exquisiteness, and then the next production 
omes along and sets a new mark. Just what can be done 
ext year to surpass James Reynolds’ “The Birthday of the 
Dauphin” which opens the second act of this year’s “Follies” 
is impossible to imagine. But it probably will be done. 
And as a general thing I am not one to murmur ecstatically 
yer those big spectacular numbers in which a succession of 
orus-girls, each dressed to represent some flower, come on 
d offer themselves to the Queen Bee to be made into a 
gantic wreath for the wedding of the Humming-Bird and 
e Ruby-Throated Grossbeak. It’s all right for the first 
ree or four minutes but it takes them all so long to get on 
d get their message across that by the time the wreath or the 
edding-cake, or whatever it is, is half built, you feel that if a 
Dooley doesn’t fall through the roof soon you will scream. 
It was a temptation, therefore, to stay out in front of the 
lobe Theatre finishing that “Between-the-Acts Little Cigar” 
til “The Birthday of the Dauphin” was well under way. 
case it should also be a temptation to you, this is to warn 
bu not to yield to it. 


A T the risk, however, of being socially ostracized, it must 
be admitted that, so far as the Ben Ali Haggin tableaux 
e concerned, this department is willing to go on record as 
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using the word “ham.” Much the same effect used to be got 
in the old days by what were known as “living pictures,” and 
if you were to see the same thing thrown on a screen from 
a magic lantern you would look around for the words to the 
chorus of “You’re the Sweetest Little Girl of All,” expecting 
everyone to join in singing. It would not surprise us in the 
least to see a Ben Ali Haggin group slowly fade out and an- 
other picture slowly come in showing a man in a robin’s-egg 
blue coat, pink trousers, and a straw-hat on the back of his 
head, leaning over a yellow gate and kissing a girl in a light 
green frock and sun-bonnet. But, of course, that is an entirely 


personal reaction. 
BOOTED 
J TITS 


HIS year’s “Follies? is full of good comedy, which is 

somewhat of an innovation. There is in the first place 
Fannie Brice, our favorite actress in emotional roles. No 
matter how unimportant the material with which Miss Brice 
has to work, it takes on a new value in her hands. And here 
some of her material is good in itself, which makes a combina- 
tion justifying any claim that may be made that she is the 
funniest woman on the American stage. To hear her version 
of “Kiss Me Again” (which is the version of almost everyone 
who tries to sing it to himself after all these years, viz.: 
the words “kiss me again” repeated over and over to fit 
in with the music) is, as the advertisements say, to be 
convinced. 


W. C. Fields, who hitherto has shared with Joe Jackson 
the distinction of making pantomime funny, is now given an 
opportunity to speak, and, unless these old senses have lost 
their cunning, he is on the high road to being one of our best 
all-around comedians. A little skit entitled “Off To The 
Country,” which he wrote himself, depicting the troubles of 
a family trying to board a subway train, is enough to give him 
the Pulitzer Prize for next year. It is a comforting thought 
that each year there will always be Mr. Fields with some- 
thing of his own that can be relied upon. 


That is perhaps the trouble with Raymond Hitchcock in the 
present production. He has too little of his own to work with. 
He has to open the show with a deadly thing written by some- 
one else in which he apostrophizes the Statue of Liberty on 
the sin of Prohibition. In fact, all the Prohibition jokes in 
the performance are tied around Mr. Hitchcock’s neck. Once 
in a while he breaks loose and you feel the old glow spreading 
through your system that only he can rouse, but only 
occasionally. You wish that more people would come in 
late so that he could have more opportunity to introduce 
them to the orchestra leader. These are Mr. Hitchcock’s 
perfect moments. 


hbabivab ie as Gay! 


ND then there is Ray Dooley who is always pleasing as 
the raucous little girl, Charles O’Donnell, the piano 
tuner who wrecks the room and the nerves of the spectators 
without ever striking a note and Van and Schenck whose 
voices meld like a hundred aces in a series of unusually 
good songs. 








And, oh yes, every once in a while some young ladies come 
on the stage. They look all right, too. 


Robert C. Benchley. 











Ju 


thre 


fash 
tive 


the 


sple: 
selfi 


he « 


Pop 
acci 


tical 
hap; 
hila 


ih 





7h 








fuly I14 





19 





Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 
The Bat. Morosco—One cold chill every 


} three minutes guaranteed. 

The Green Goddess. Booth.—Old- 

| fashioned melodrama made into a highly effec- 
tive thriller by the artistry of George Arliss, 

| the star, and Winthrop Ames, the producer. 

Liliom. fFulton—A fantasy of realism, 

splendidly done, depicting a roughneck’s 
selfish life and what happened to him when 
he died. 


Comedy and Things Like That 
The Broken Wing. Forty-Eighth St— 


| Popular combination of mystery, airplane 
| accident and broken English. 

The First Year. Little —Involving prac- 
| tically everything of unimportance that ever 
| happened in your own family circle, made 

hilariously funny by Frank Craven. 


Just Married. Shubert —Conventional 
farce of unconventional bedroom scenes, en- 
livened by some real comedy from Lynne 
Overman. 

Lightnin’. Gaiety—Frank Bacon in a 
comedy of divorce (Fooled you!). 

Mr. Pim Passes By. Garrick.—Pleasant- 
ly mild English humor, in the hands of a de- 
lightful cast. 

Nice People. Klaw—A_ warning to 
parents about their children, with Francine 
Larrimore as an amusingly horrible example. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 
The Broadway Whirl. Times Sq—A 


regulation summer revue, sometimes good, 
sometimes not, Richard ‘-arle helps. 


The Dumbells. 4mbassador—Canadian 


war-veterans in a lively soldier-show. 


The Last Waltz. Century—A regular 
old-time extravaganza, with Straus music and 
Eleanor Painter to sing it, and some funny 
cracks from James Barton. 


Sally. New Amsterdam—Marilynn Mil- 
ler and Leon Errol in just about as good as 
you can do for a summer show. 


Shuffie Along. Sixty-Third St—Negro 
singers and dancers in an irresistible combina- 
tion of jazz and harmony. 

Snapshots of 1921. Selwyn.—Nora 
Bayes, Lew Fields and DeWolf Hopper with 
a lot of burlesque material, some of it very 
funny, some of it very bad indeed. 

Two Little Girls in Blue. George M 
Cohan’s.—Plenty of hummable and danceable 
music. 

The Whirl of New York. Winter 
Garden—The old-time “The Belle of New 
York” brought up to date with no expense 
spared. 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF AMERICAN GENERALS OF INDUSTRY 
No. 4. Mr. Ward, the Cake Man, brings home a friend to dinner. 





MILKMAID to the market sped, 
Her milk pail, balanced on her head, 


Brimful of milk fresh from the cow. 
And as she went she pondered how 
‘In time, by careful bargaining, 


The price that pail of milk would bring 
“First, I'll get,” 


Might make her fortune. 


Thought she, ‘“‘a batch of eggs to set; 


And these, when hatched by some good hen, 
Will grow to fine, plump chickens; then 

At Fair-time, when the price is high, 
I'll sell them for enough to buy 





The Herford Aesop 


THE MILKMAID 


‘That feathered hat and blue silk gown 

1 saw the other day in town. 

Then, with pink ribbons in my hair, 
When Jamie sees me at the Fair 

And says he’s sorry that he said 

The things he did, I’ll toss my head 
Like this’—She tossed her head—and splash! 
Down came the pail of milk, and crash! 
Went eggs and chickens; blue silk gown, 
Hat, ribbons, all came tumbling down, 
And the bright vision of the Fair 
And—Jamie—vanished into air! 
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The Average American’s Conversation 


About Plays 


re don’t know what the theatre is coming to. 


isn’t a thing worth seeing in town 
B.—Have you seen the “Audacities” ? 


A.—I should say so! Three times! T 


B.—And “The Nudities of 1921”? 

A.—Of course—the opening night—I 
show. 

B.—And that wonderful little comedy, 
tub Now”? 

A.—Say, wasn’t that a peach ?—so naive 
and simple. I haven’t seen as good a 
show as that since good old “Double Bed 
and Bath” was here. 

B.—Boy, will you ever forget that sec- 
end act? 

A.—I nearly died. 

B.—I got dragged to an awful thing 
last night—something about a “Miss 
Lucy Bent’’—small-town stuff, you know. 

A.—Yes, I know—I knew it didn’t 
amount to much, so I stayed away. I 
didn’t fall for that Abe Lincoln stuff 
either, myself—my wife was bored to 
tears. Those things are pretty sure to 
be overrated. 

B.—Sure. Wait till “The Rowdies of 
1922” gets here—we won’t miss that! ! ! 


A.—YOU BET WE WON’T! ! ! 





There 


that I haven’t seen! 


b Ge yes, I read a good deal. 


things that are really worth while. 


About Books 
But I only read the 


Y.—What a lot of trash there is! 


hat was a SHOW! 


X.—That’s what I say! 


What has become of all the 


Robert W. Chambers’, Oppenheims, Zane Greys and Ethel 


never miss a_ real 


M. Dells, anyway? 


It seems to me we used to have more 


good writers like them a few years ago. 


“Who's in the Bath- 
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“Aw, quit actin’ like a Bolshevik. 
Do ye wanta git deported?” 





PURE IN 


Y.—I know it—isn’t it a pity? 


i} 


\ 





Just look at all the trash 
on the market now! 

X.—Mostly by foreigners, too. There’s 
that Italian who wrote that book about 
the four horses; and that Dane who 
used to drive a street car in Chicago 
and all the rest of them. There doesn’t 
seem to be a thing with any pep to it 
any more. I[ wish that Conan Doyle 
would write another book like “Dr. 
Jekyll and Mr. Hyde.” I’ve about made 
up my mind to give up reading entirely. 

Y.—Oh, don’t do that, my dear— 
there’s an awfully good book just out 
by George Barr McCutcheon that you’ll 
really enjoy—that is what I call real 
literature! 


sé ID the lady policeman slap your 
face when you kissed her?” 
“No, she just pinched me!” 
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The Truth About Eden 


Drawn by T. S. Sullivant 








Adam: Confound this old serpent, he got us fired! But I can make a living out of him anyhow 
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“Step inside, ladies and gentlemen, and hear the wonderful talking snake! Admission only ten cents!” 





Doubling for Romeo 


E recently urged Will Rogers to 
go back to the stage and start 
being funny again. 

Always ready to accommodate to the 
fullest extent of his powers, the genial 
Will promptly proceeded to follow the 
latter part of our suggestion; and he has 
produced a comedy, entitled “Doubling 
for Romeo,” which is almost as funny 
as a Will Rogers picture ought to be. 
You feel sure of this when you 
the first insert, which announces that the 


story is “by Will Rogers and Will Shake- 


” 


see 


speare—(one of these boys is famous) 
The plot which results from this dis- 
tinguished collaboration is about as fol- 
A cowboy, unable to kindle a spark 
of passion in his sweetheart’s heart, goes 
to Hollywood, “where love is made,” to 
learn something about the gentle art of 
necking. He has a brief but colorful 
experience in the movies, being forced 
to double for various characters 
in the more strenuous scenes; but 
he fails to garner the desired in- 
formation, and finally returns 
home. Later, the re- 
vealed to him in a dream, in which 
he assumes the role of Romeo, 
and adopts Elizabethan methods 
of wooing with great success. (If 
you doubt that Will Rogers can 
be Elizabethan, just cast your eyes 
over Mr. Barton’s illustration.) 
The best scenes are those in 
the movie studio, Rogers having a 
fine opportunity to kid other 
prominent members of his pro- 
fession, and to introduce some 
burlesque of ham film dramas. 
Raymond Hatton and Sylvia 
Breamer provide effective support. 


lows. 


secret is 


Without Benefit of Clergy 


Honorable Mention, at least, 
for the 1921 Intelligence and 
Good Taste Prize, should go to 
Robert Brunton and James 
Young, who are responsible for 
the film version of Kipling’s 
“Without Benefit of Clergy.” 
They have adapted the story to 
the screen, and in so doing they 
have managed to keep the spirit 
and vigor of the original prac- 
tically unimpaired. 


Unfortunately, “Without Benefit of 
Clergy” is a tale which does not lend it- 
self readily to treatment in film form, so 
that the picture will not be particularly 
wide in its appeal. But this does not 
alter the fact that Messrs. Brunton and 
Young have kept faith with Kipling’s 
story, and thereby set an example to 
adapters of the Cecil B. De Mille type, 
who have served to identify the cinema 
as the sausage factory of literature. 

The production of “Without Benefit 
of Clergy” is effective from a pictorial 
point of view; and an actress of great 
promise is disclosed in the person of Vir- 
ginia Brown Faire. 


More Foreign Matter 


letter 
us to 


We have received an interesting 
from a reader in Glasgow, taking 
task for not reviewing more European 
pictures, and stating that the films now 
produced in Sweden, France, Italy, and 
particularly in England, are far superior 
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Will Rogers as Romeo, son to Montague 


to the average of the American output, 

We cannot blame our correspondent 
for waxing a bit vehement after witness- 
ing a few attempts, like “Male and Fe. 
male,” to reproduce the British aristoc- 
racy in California. But with his general 
statements we cannot agree. 

We have seen a great many British 
movies—in England and in the United 
States—and we have found them to be 
consistently poor. The acting is usually 
amateurish, the direction and 
the photography abominable. Strangely 
England has produced 
many of the most prominent figures in all 
branches of the movies—among whom 
might be mentioned a certain Mr. Chap- 
lin—she has never been able to produce 
the movies themselves. 

Our knowledge of Swedish films is 
limited to one production, “You and I’’"— 
a fairly good picture, although a bit too 
grim in theme. France has recently re- 
sumed where she left off in 1914, 

and “J’Accuse,” soon to be ex- 
hibited in this country, is a re- 
markably strong drama, splen- 
didly acted, but lacking in techni- 
cal smoothness. Italy, too, has 
started production after a four 
years’ lapse, and those who re- 
member “Quo Vadis” and “Ca- 
biria” may well expect some im- 
portant contributions from this 
source. 

So far as pictorial artistry and 
acting is concerned, Germany 
leads the world, but her pro- 
ducers have much to learn in 
scenario construction from Amer- 
ica. The German films shown 
here lately, fine as they unques- 
tionably are, have all lacked dra- 
matic continuity. 

The fact remains that, in spite 
of all that we have to be ashamed 
of in the movie line, we can still 
point to a few pictures which, for 
general merit, have not been 
equalled by film producers in any 
other country. Among these can 
be named “The Four Horsemen 
of the Apocalypse,” “Broken 
Blossoms,” and “The Kid.” 

(Patriotic Finale.) 
Rosert E. SHERWoop. 

(Further reviews will be found 

on page 29 of this issue.) 


crude, 


enough, though 




















my 


Tete 


YUTCICTSIS STS. 








Shoes 


Laborer: Take "er back to the garrige, James, I’m Brother: D-do spooks m-make a noise? 
gonna walk ter work to-day—my doctor says I must “No-o. They never do that.” 


have exercise. “Then there’s some here cause I don’t hear anything.” 
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Bobbie (to late arrival): It’s a good thing you came. 
“Why, Bob?” 


“Mother said she was at her wit’s end to get another man to fill in.” 











Rhymed Reviews 
The Enchanted Canyon 

(By Honoré Willsie. F. A. Stokes & Co.) 
HOEVER dwells in haunts im- 


pure, 
The gambler’s aid, the thief’s com- 
panion, 
May find a lasting moral cure 
In Colorado’s gorgeous canyon. 


Though Enoch Huntingdon was bad, 
And coldly bad—a fish were warmer— 
The canyon hypnotized the lad 
And turned him out a great reformer. 





In Chapter III, which, don’t forget, 

Is headed, “Twenty-two Years Later,” 
We find him in the Cabinet, 

A Federal Administrator, 


Who watched with patriotic zeal 
Our forests, mines and water-courses, 
And balked the rogues who tried to steal 
The Nation’s natural resources. 


He tried, but vainly tried, to lock 
His heart against the fair Diana. 
He thought he came of Tainted Stock. 
(His mens was not completely sana.) 


To give his griefs and cares the slip 
And benefit both brain and liver, 

He took a most exciting trip 
Along the canyon’s rushing river. 


And there he bared his foeman’s crimes; 
His folks, he learned, were Decent 
People ; 
Then ring! ye merry wedding-chimes, 
From out the most convenient steeple. 


So, if a boy is deep in sin 
And full of insolent bravado, 
Just pick him up and drop him in 
The Canyon of the Colorado. 


Arthur Guiterman. 


Summer Fiction 
The Brimming Cup, by Dorothy Canfield. 
(Harcourt, Brace & Co.) 
The Mountebank, by William J. Locke. (John 
Lane Co.) 
Star-Dust, by Fannie Hurst. (Harper & Bros.) 
Invisible Tides, by Beatrice Kean Seymour 
(Thomas Seltzer.) 
Sisters-in-Law, by Gertrude Atherton. (F. 
A. Stokes & Co.) 


The Mysterious Rider, by Zane Grey. (Har- 
per & Bros.) 
The Old Soak, by Don Marquis. (Doubleday, 


Page & Co.) 
The Age of Innocence, by 
(D. Appleton & Co.) 


Edith Wharton. 


An Ocean Tramp, by William McFee. 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.) 
Revolution, by J. D. Beresford. (G, P. Put- 


nam’s Sons.) 

Alice Adams, by Booth Tarkington. (Double- 
day, Page & Co.) 

Beauty, by Rupert Hughes. (Harper & Bros.) 
Coquette, by Frank Swinnerton. (George H. 
Doran Co.) 

The Man Who Did the Right Thing, by Sir 
Harry Johnston. (The Macmillan Co.) 

A Chair on the Boulevard, by Leonard Mer- 
rick (E. P. Dutton & Co.) 

The Chestermarke Instinct, by J. S. Fletcher, 
Alfred A. Knopf.) 

Galusha the Magnificent, by Joseph C. Lin- 


coln. (D. Appleton & Co.) 
Growth of the Soil, by Knut Hamsun. (Al 
fred A. Knopf.) 
General Reading 
Moaern Democracies, by Viscount Bryce. 


(The Macmillan Co.) 

The Next War, by Will Irwin. 
& Co.) 

The Salvaging of Civilization, by H. G. Wells. 
(The Macmillan Co.) 

Queen Victoria, by Lytton Strachey. 
court, Brace & Co.) 

China, Japan and Korea, by J. O. P. Bland. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 

Notes on Life and Letters, by Joseph Conrad. 
(Doubleday, Page & Co.) 

Mystic Isles of the South Seas, by Frederick 
O’Brien. (The Century Co.) 

The New Stone Age in Northern Europe, by 
John M. Tyler. (Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 


(E. P. Dutton 


(Har- 














The Brighter Side of Travel 


Rhymed Reviews 
The Top of the World 
(By Ethel M. Dell. G. P. Putnam’; 


Sons.) 


ROM England Sylvia sailed away 
Unchaperoned, ignoring slanders, 
To marry Guy, her fiancé, 
Who dwelt among the Africanders. 


But he who had to leave his work 
To meet her in that Land of Strangers 
Was Guy’s reluctant cousin, Burke 
(The cousins, Guy and Burke, were 
Rangers). 


For Guy, a prey to every vice, 
Including Drink, that worst of traitors, 

Was just then watching crimson mice, 
Vermilion snakes, and alligators. 


Since duty called her, Sylvia felt, 
To visit Guy who should be pitied, 
With Burke she drove across the veldt 
To Burke’s estate, whence Guy had 
flitted ! 


This girl without a chaperon 
Became, to guard her reputation, 
The wife of Burke—in name alone 
(The customary reservation). 


Yet Sylvia, eager still to try, 

By means of love and such-like foments, 
To save the dissipated Guy, 

Afforded Burke some purple moments. 


She gave him cause for acting rough; 
She showed a genius, most surprising, 
For situations dark enough, 
Or adequately compromising. 


But Guy, in time, resigned his life; 
He sleeps beneath the waving poppies; 
And Sylvia dwells, a happy wife, 
Among the Kaffirs, Boers and kopjes. 


Arthur Guiterman. 
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(THE SOENTIFICALLY BUILT WATCH 








| Wo% OLAF OHLSON 
tors, aS eg Inventor and Master Watchmaker 


1s | ACCURACY 


The Various Dimensions of the Escape Wheel must 
not vary One Half-Thousandth of an Inch 


IVIDE an inchintotwo various important factors of 

thousand parts and you __ the escape wheel. The varia- 
have the limit of measure- _ tion which is present in the 
ment variation allowed by foreign hand-madewatch has 
Waltham in making this _ been eliminated in the Wal- 
important wheel. tham. 


For example,the impulse sur- Therefore, we affirm that the 
faceof the escape wheel tooth Waltham Watch contains the 


. : world’s most accurately made 
vital factor for an accu- 
wethcstitaner tas = escapement. This is frankly ad- 


rate performance, and when mitted by leading horologists, 
made within the limit of and is one of the reasons why 
measurement variation al- the Waltham Watch is famous 
lowed by Waltham, it means for its close and dependable 


the difference between vari- time-keeping. . 
able and dependable time- The Waltham Watch contains 


more fundamental superiorities 


‘Z. —— RS 

ON A J 

£6 \ ANY ‘= 
AW —— N is 


cs 
a 


2 a Ce 
WI LS 
JF 3 

ics 


a 


() 
or. 


= 


— (a ) D7 = 
a 


h; 


sing, 


Se 


keeping wt mers watch. in its “works” than any other 


Waltham horologistsinvent- watch in the world. When you 

Waltham (Octagon) Opera Watch ed, and devoted years to per- buy a Waltham your investment 

A gentlemen’s time-piece fecting, gauges that would is protected and you ase assured 
Extremely Ein wishout sacrificing accuracy | measure so precisely these of a life-long satisfaction. 


Fepaventep This story is continued in a beautiful booklet in which you will find 
a liberal watch education. Sent free u —_ request to the 
Waltham Watch Company, Waltham, Mass. 


Makers of the famous Waltham air friction quality Speedomet: ti bile Time-pieces used on the world’s leading cars 


| WALTH AM 


THE WORLD'S WATCH OVER TIME 


Where you see this sign they sell Waltham Watches 
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But He Liveth 


A negro registrant from a farming dis- 
trict was called to service. Arriving in 
town, he found the local board had moved 
to another street. At the new address 
another negro languished in the doorway. 

“Ts dis whar de redemtion bo’d is at?” 
queried the newcomer. 

“Sho’ is,” answered the second. “But 
de blessed redeemer done gone out fo’ 
lunch.”—A merican Legion Weekly. 


The Fell Clutch 

“Beloved,” he cried, throwing himself 
at his wife’s feet, “we have lost all save 
honor!” 

“How awkward!” she sobbed. “Just 
the thing we don’t need if we've got to 
live by our wits.” 

—W inning Post (London). 


News from the Honeymoon 
FaTHER: It’s a telegram from daugh- 
ter—‘Having a lovely time, am thinking 
of you constantly.” 
MotHer: There now—he’s taught 
her to tell lies already—Le Rire (Paris). 

















A Gay Caballero 
“Ho! Ho! I fooled them all right.” 
“How’s that?” 
“IT bought a round trip ticket to my 


ranch but I will never come back again!” 


—Excelsior (Mexico). 

















The Unwelcome Stranger 


(Scene: Lobby of theatre. A little 
tailor of the Chosen Race, leading a boy 
about six years old by the hand, gives the 
doorman one ticket.) 

DoorMAN: Here! 
a ticket for that boy. 

Tarttor: For dis boy? 
foolish, mister. He’s only a small little 
feller. He won’t do nothing. 

DoorMAN: I don’t care. You can’t 
get in unless you have a ticket for the boy, 

Tartor: It’s all right, mister. I prom- 
ise you I von’t let him look. 

—Theatre Magazine. 


Knew Him of Old 

Oscar Wilde was asked once by some 
admirers in Paris if he knew George 
Moore, who was also a familiar figure 
in that city. 

“Know him? I should think I do!” 
replied Wilde. “In fact, I know him so 
well that I haven’t spoken to him for the 
past ten years.” 

—New York Evening Post. 


You've gotta haye 


Ah, don’t be 


Advice to Motorists 
No, madam; when the automobile « 
gine is too hot it doesn’t cool it off an 
to strip the gears.—Florida Times-Unio» 
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Tours de Luxe, perfect in every 

detail, will sail — westward— 

from Pacific Coast in August 

and October; eastward—from New York in 
October and November. Itineraries provide 
for visits to each country at the most desirable 
season; they include JAPAN— NORTH and SOUTH 
CHINA—PHILIPPINES—COCHIN - CHINA—JAV A—BURMA— 
INDIA—CEYLON and EGYPT. Optional extensions to THE NILE, 
PALESTINE, ALGERIA, TUNISIA. Other travel pro- 
grams tO EUROPE, PACIFIC NORTH WEST— ALASKA 
— NATIONAL PARKS, JAPAN— CHINA, SOUTH AMERICA. 
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Strain of a New England 





A good laugh makes existence seem 
brighter, less sinful, and better worth 
Try it yourself for a year, or, 
Obey That Impulse, and for a trial trip, 
avail yourself of our 


Enclosed find One 


Send Lire for three mcnths—twelve issues—to 


For Relief from the 


Conscience 


Read L ife 


Special Offer 
Dollar 


(Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.40). 
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LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


at this rate. 


Canadian $5.80 Foreign $6.60 
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Wack Into Any Store In THe 
Uniteo States To-Day Ano 
Try THe Loro SALISBURY 
TurkisH CIGARETTE. SHOULD 
It Not Appeat To Your TASTE 
Tue Crerk Witt Hano You Back 
Your Money On Tue Sport. 


It Witt Pay You To Try— Because 


It Is Tue Oncy Hich Grave Turnisu CicaretTe 
In Toe Worto Tuat Sexes For So Littte Money. 


© Guaranteed by 
i har Muvereaten el 
Cs AWLvrlarr 
INCORPORATED 


nee ee —which meansthat if you don't like LORD SALISBURY 
} Cigarettes, you can get your money back from the dealer. 





le lr SHoutD Happen THat A Deacer Reruses To 
Carry Out Our Orrer, Seno THe Open Packace 
Witx THe RemaininGc CiGarettes To THe Main 
Orrice OF THe AMERICAN ToBacco COMPANY, 
1) Frevn Ave..New York City, Witx Your Name 
Ano Avoress Piainty Writren Ano We WILL 
Senp You Our Cueck For THe Amount You Spent. 


LORD SALISBURY 


TURKISH CIGARETTE 


WRAPPED IN AN INEXPENSIVE, MACHINE-MADE PAPER 


PACKAGE TO KEEP QUALITY UP AND PRICE DOWN. 
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EGYPTIAN 
' “The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
“Plain Snd or Cork Tip 
People of culture. and_ 
refinement invariably 
PREFER Deities 
to any Other cigarette 
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Why Your 


NERVES BLOW UP 


How to Prevent It 
Read the Book ‘‘NERVE FORCE” 


the most remarkable book ever written on Control of 
the Nerves. You should study the teachings set forth 
in this book whether your Nerves have troubled you or 
not. We are living in the age of Nerve Strain—the age 





Truth Crushed to Earth 


A London temperance orator was jn 
the habit of holding forth in a workman’; 
hall, and was constantly being inter. 
rupted. 

The next time he lectured in that hal] 
he engaged a prize-fighter to sit in the 
gallery and keep order. He was con. 
trasting the clean content of home life 
with the squalor of drunkenness. 

“What do we want when we returm 
from our daily toil?” he asked. “What 
do we desire to ease our burdens, to 
gladden our hearts, to bring smiles to 
our lips and joy.to our eyes?” 

As the orator paused for breath the 
prize-fighter shook his fist at the unrul 
members of the gallery and whispered in 
a loud undertone: 

“Mind yer, the first bloke what says 
‘beer,’ out he goes!”—Everybody’s. 


Back to the Farm 


GENTLEMAN FARMER (returning to 
his estate): Nothing new, Joseph? 



























of worry, grief and trouble. Many of our habits tend PAUL VON BOECKMANN 
to weaken and wreck the Nerves. These important 

points are explained in detail and the advice given is What Readers Say 

the result of over 25 years’ experience by the author as oy] have gained 12 pounds ince 

a Nerve Specialist and Psycho-Analyst. The startling reading your book, and I feel so 

facts he reveals show clearly that we are all ruthlessly og 2 a 

wasting our precious Nerve Force, which is a direct mapeye Gen we come & 

. . aie 1g 

cause of endless mental and physical misery. “Your book has helped my nerves 

Send for the book To-day. The Price is only 25 cts. wonderfully. =I am _ sleeping 80 

(coin or stamps preferred). , ne in the morning I feel so 

“The advice given in your book 

Paul von Boeckmann on relaxation and eee 

nerves has cleared my brain se 

Studio 264, 110 W. 40th Street New York = 5 a oe Se the 

Publisher’s Note: Prof. von Boeckmann is the scientist who A prominent lawyer in Ansonia, 

explained the nature of the mysterious Psycho-physic Force Conn., says Your book saved me 

involved in the Coulon-Abbott Feats; a problem that baffled awe gp Re. oy a oom oe * 

the leading scientists of America and Europe for more than Saar aiatl aan aaaeinn aanen’ 

thirty years, and a full account of which has been published can again do a real day’s work.” 
in the March and April issues of Physical Culture Magazine. 

























LIFE had to obey that impulse. He 
had outgrown himself. 
{f you are troubled with hay fever, ¥ Having led for so many years a cramped 


rose fever or kindred ailments, you 
can obtain real relief by using— 





| | Life’s New Home 
| 






life in Thirty-first street, LIFE is now 
leading a larger life, and is receiving 


STESIL mn SPECIAL g his friends in his new home at Fifty- 


Just pour @ few drops on handkerchelf and | | seventh street and Madison avenue. 











inhale, The soothing eff, i i 
throat is inmeodiates STESIL 1s pF With the Banter’s Teast boneet _ 
harmless, , — Satisfactory results, or : and the open sky above, no ge 
7 ee ; is now more certain than “while there 

D FOR TRIAL BOTTLE is LIFE there’s h wi 
Make the test yourself. Send us 25e for . echt. 
& trial bottle. Write us to-day and mention 
your druggist’s mame. Address, Dept. “‘B.”’ L I F E 

STESIL PHARMACAL CO. 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 598 MADISON AVENUE 









JosepH: No, sir, nothing—except the 
cow is dead; so is the pig; the fruit trees 
have been hit by the frost, the dog has 
eaten the chickens and the cat has de- 
veloped fits. There is also a leak over 
the billiard table. 


—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 


Humiliation 


“Didjer hear what ’e said to me?” 
roared the indignant bookmaker, appeal- 
ing to his clerk for sympathy. 

“I did, ’Arry,” replied the faithful 
clerk, “an’ I was surprised yer didn't 
think of it first. You must be losin’ yer 
nerve.”"—Town Topics (London). 


Heading Her Off 
PATIENCE: Can you keep a secret, 
dear? 
Patrice: Certainly; can’t you? 
“Why, the idea! Of course I can! 
“Well, why don’t you, then?” 
| —Yonkers Statesma 


Who Also Served 


“Of course,” observed the superior per- 
son, “the homage paid to the Unknown 
Soldier is a good idea, but it would have 
been better to grant a pension to his poor 
old mother.”—Carnival (Barcelona). 





Returned 
First Postar CierK: Aha! _ back 
from your vacation, eh? 
Seconp Postat CLERK: Yup, back to 
the old stamping-ground. 
—Cornell Widou 
Made It Expressive 
The bishop remarked that some one 
had a blank, expressionless face. 
The inspired printer rendered it, “a 
expressionless face.”—Linotyp:. 


Pure Comedy 


One of life’s most mirth-provoking 
sights is a pessimist trying to administer 
sympathy to an optimist. 
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—Sketch (London). 
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The Silent Drama 
Sowing the Wind 


E, for one, will not be inclined to 

break down and weep if the movie 
moguls ever announce that, henceforth, 
there will be no more films depicting 
scenes in high-toned gambling hells. We 
are a bit fed up with inside dope on how 
the more élite Temples of Chance are 
conducted. 

“Sowing the Wind” is just another one 
of the dramas of young girls brought up 
in innocence by wicked, crap-shooting 
parents. This time, the young heroine 
(played by Anita Stewart) discovers her 
mother in her true colors (rouge et noir), 
and leaves the family roulette wheel flat 
for the cloistered seclusion of the spoken 
stage. By this noble act she wins the 
immaculate regard of a youth bred in 
New England asceticism. Stormy scenes 
follow with the youth’s foster-father; 
but, thanks to the efforts of an accom- 
modating scenario writer, the girl turns 
out to be one of the family—the foster- 
father’s daughter, in fact. In view of 
that. there is nothing left to it but pick- 
ing out the proper platinum setting. 

Anita Stewart contributes her well- 
known beauty to the ensemble, and 
Myrtle Stedman, as the mother, de- 
serves mention for her efficient assump- 
tion of a none too pleasant part. Other- 
wise, “Sowing the Wind” is a total 
washout. 





Life 

R. WILLIAM A. BRADY, presi- 

dent of the National Association 
of the Motion Picture Industry, is un- 
doubtedly the most vociferous of the 
propagandists against censorship, blue 
Sundays, and other Philistine attempts 
to curtail the progress of the cinema 
“art.” Moreover, he is eminently suc- 
cessful on the lecture platform, being 


consistently entertaining if not always in- | 


structive. 
More’s the pity, then, that he should 


attempt to dabble in actual picture pro- | 


duction, and thereby spoil the effect 
created by his oratory. 

“Life,” produced under Mr. Brady’s 
personal direction, is so absurd a melo- 
drama that it actually elicits roars of 
mirth from its audiences, at the very 
moments when they should be trembling 
on the edges of their respective chairs. 
From start to finish, it is genuine Vir- 
ginia sugar-cured ham, only spiced up in 
spots by flashes of good acting by Lee- 
ward Meeker, Rod La Rocque and a 
generally competent cast. 

(Note—The film production, “Life,” 
has no connection with a publication of 
that name, printed in New York, and said 
to be semi-humorous in intent.) 


me 
FOR REVIEW NEXT WEEK: “Wealth,” 
“Salvation Nell,” “Carnival,” “The Bronze 
Bell” and “The Twice-Born Woman.” 
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She S uperfine Car 


Now $500 and $600 Lower 


Templar's 
New Low Prices 


$2385 


Touring, five-passenger 
Sportette, four-passenger 
Touring Roadster, two-passenger 


53185 


Sedan, five-passenger 
Coupe, three-passenger 


Prices f. o. b. Cleveland, 
effective July, 1, rozt 








A sweeping cut in Templar 
prices gives you at an 
amazingly low first cost a 
car rich in merit, easy to 
drive, inexpensive to run 
and delightful to own. 


Becoming acquainted with 
Templar is a pleasant ex- 
perience — and _ profitable, 
too. It will prove to you 
that in power, endurance, 
comfort—in all those qual- 
ities that make expensive 
cars famous—here is a car 
after your own heart. 


There s a Templar 


dealer near you. 


The Templar 
Motors Company 


2200 Halstead Street, Lakewood, 
Cleveland, Ohio 





The motor car has become an indispensable instrument 
in our political, social and industrial life —President Harding. 














Why Mr. Williams Bought a “Colt” 
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Strangers called just as he was closing up 


VERYBODY in town was sorry for 

4 Mr. Williams. The story told in the 
Herald the day after Officer O’Brien 
found him bound and gagged in his office 
at three o’clock in the morning was the 
feature story of the issue. It read: 

“Police Officer O’Brien, making his 
usual rounds, in looking into the store of 
Williams & Co., was surprised to see a 
man, bound and gagged, in a chair at the 
back of the store. He found the door 
Open and went in. The man was none 
Other than George . Williams, the pro- 
prietor himself, and the story which Mr. 
Williams told was the usual one of the 
strangers who called just as he was lock- 
ing up. Overpowering him, they bound 
him to a chair and made way with about 
$500 in cash from the safe. Mr. Williams 
said he had nothing with which to protect 
himself—a fact no doubt known to the 
robbers.” 


ODAY Mr. Williams would know how 
to receive such intruders. One of his 
first acts was to purchase a Colt. “It’s 


the best that money can buy,” the dealer 
said. “You are wise to have the pro- 
tection of a Colt for your home and 
store.” 

Mr. Williams’ case is typical of the 


great numbers of stores and homes, 
unprotected against such unlawful in- 
trusion. 


YOUR dealer will be glad to show you 

the various models of Colt Automatic 
Pistols or Colt Revolvers, and advise you 
which is the best for your home pro- 
tection. They are manufactured by the 
historic Colt’s Patent Firearms Mfg. Co. 
of Hartford, Conn., who make not only 
Colt’s Revolvers and Colt’s Automatic 
Pistols, but Colt’s (Browning) Automatic 
Machine Guns and Colt’s (Browning) 
Automatic Machine  Rifles—regulation 
equipment for the various branches of the 
Government service. 

Write to the Colt Company for “The 
Romance of a Colt,” a very interesting 
booklet which they will be glad to send 
you free for the asking. Advt. 





Continuous music. Bub- 


bling gayety; sparkling 
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Library clerk: Neither “Man- 
on” nor “Carmen” has come in 
yet, sir. 

Facetious gentleman: Hang 
it! You can’t trust these women! 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris) 
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“Set the Bells Ringing Again” 


HE American Committee for Dey. 

astated France is appealing for 
funds with which to purchase bells for 
the churches in the war-wrecked villages 
of France. “In the region cared for,” 
says the Committee, “not one church has 
got a bell to replace the beautiful chimes, 
melted down or otherwise destroyed by 
the German Army.” 

Those who know their France will not 
need to be reminded of the important 
part played by the church bell in the 
everyday life of the French village, 
There might be some doubt as to what 
would be worth saving or replacing in one 
of our own small towns, but the French 


small town is a more nearly finished 
product and the bells are very much 
missed. At best it is going to take a 


long time to repair the damage done to 
France. Some things, however, can be 
done quickly. The restoration of the 
cloche is one of them. By all means let 
us “set the bells ringing again.” 

One hundred dollars will buy a bell 
in France, and the Committee is hoping 
to raise $10,000. Checks should be made 
payable to the Angelus Fund Committee, 
Dr. Alexander Humphreys, Treasurer, 
16 East 39th Street, New York City, 
or to the local State Chairman of the 
American Committee for Devastated 
France. 





The garment that reveals most is a 
divorce suit.—Detroit Free Press. 








Aspirin} 


Always say *“Bayer’’ 


Unless you see the name “Bayer” 
on tablets, you are not getting gen- 
uine Aspirin prescribed by physi- 
cians for 21 years and proved safe 
by millions. Directions in package. 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid, 














LIFE’S Fresh Air Fund 


(Continued from page 8) 





E. Forbes, Chatham, N. J.... $5.00 











nnecticut Friend” 10.00 
Isabella Brandow, New York.... 10.00 
Cole, Yonkers, N. Y 25.00 
A. Wheeler, Albany, N. Y. 5.00 
. J. H., Norwalk, Conn 10.00 
Trainer, Bellevue, 10.00 
E. Fish, Berkeley, Calif 5.00 
Watkins, New Bedford, 
30.00 
Winter, Langdon, N. 2.00 | 
1. J. A. Benjamin, Fort Bliss, 
25.00 
A. Hayes, Geneva, N. Y.... 1.00 
. Emmett, New York 10.00 | 
McCormick, Chicago 10.00 | 
thwell Brush, Brookline, Mass. 10.00 
Williams, Boston 10.00 
t Ramsdell, Housatonic, Mass. 5.00 
lw. Brown, Washington, D. C. 10.00 
stes, Montrose, C 1.00 
Wiess, Houston, Texas 50.00 
Herbert Ss. ? 
; 10.00 
”, Chestnut Hill, Mass.... 20.06 
), Ginn, Alleghany, Va........ 10.0/ 
. Holmes, Oak Lane, Philadel- 
1 De ).00 
} the td ithwait, Brookline, OO 5.00 
Lor M. Nixon, New York 5.00 
s let An: Buechner, South Amboy, N. J. 5.00 
Fre nd Margery Warren, Yonkers, 
N ; 50.00 
bell Mrs. C. J. Symington, 5.00 | FROM A GRAFLEX NEGATIVE. 
)ping S. J. Phillips, Brooklyn, 2 x. .00 
nade “Fr a Friend,’ New Bedford, Mass. .00 
ae “Tr mory of one faithful in every 
ittee, r n of life,” New York 00 | 
“Cash,” Middletown, Conn 5.00 xX 
urer, Irving S. Brewer, Washington, D. C.. 00 | (SRAF EK 
City, Mrs. Henry S. Nienitz, Newark, N. J. 00 | 
> the John C. Howard, Ogdensburg, N. Y... 25.00 
1 > ne ~he T 4 Ps i 
ated B. Pagenstecher, New .00 


ory of Brownie, Harrisburg, Pa 00 


ry Harper, Jr., New York...... 5.00 The camera that does the difficult things in photography 
Tohn E. Davey, New York 5.00 | and does them well. 


ne Groves, Riverton, N. 5.00 pees . 
.", E. Orleans, Mass........ ses 0.00 And it is not merely in speed work that the Graflex 
umes H. Jourdan, Brooklyn, N.Y. 5.00 . ° °. « ii ie 
Effingham Lawrence, Jr., Bayside, m excels. For pictures in and about the home it is a distinct- 
I g slanc 0 | e . . . 
Jan H. Diederik, Havana, Cuba 5.00 ively superior instrument. It makes “ snap-shots”’ possible 
A. I. Lyman, New York 5.00 iat sd ° 
W. S. Townsend, Philadelphia 15.63 under conditions where only time exposures could be made 
7 M go WwW Ss. 25.01 4 
 Taegh + e Farle * lige with a camera of any other type, and there are now several 


H. C. Hawkins, Mexico, F., Mexico. 30.00 . 
Mr. and Mrs. Bayard pet ty —e models that use Kodak film cartridges. They 


on-Hudson, N. 10.00 . ~ i “ e 
M. Chiles. Secnectiin nal 10.00 are compact; are simple to operate; are con 


A. Griffing, Pawling, N. Y 10.00 i i j - ic- 

talph A. Griffing, Pawling, 10.00 | venient for the making of just every-day pic 
ang Mrs. Den. P. Eells, Milwae- al tures, yet have the reserve power to do the 
ry oh °F Sosnowski, Pon . difficult things and do them well. 
es “ aE, Jr., 

ait Ww Prescott and Thos. T. 


hilds, Jr., Holyoke, Mass.......... ea Gratlex catalog free at your Kodak dealer's or by mail. 


rianne C. * Moore, New York. 
m and Katherine Sherwood, 


gg Nek Greenwich, Conn..... 10.00 EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 


Howard H. Henry, New York. 10.00 | 


: T. Schriver, West Orange, aes Folmer & Schwing Department ROCHESTER, N, 7 
Ethel Vincent Curry, Haddonfield, N J. 1.00 
Mrs. T. Cappelen, Port Chester, N. Y. 10,00 
Anonymous, Philadelphia 1.00 | 
G rtrude Barber, Englewood, N. J.... 25.00 | - 

\ Kimball, Glen Cove, N. Y 10.00 a me 


P r ‘Hine, Bridgeport, C 5.00 : S % 
\ > Morgan, New Y 25.00 AT BEST TANDS 


“_ ‘ee Mass 2. 5 
A lal laide - jouia Meee ork 25:00 For My Vacation MADE IN RE 
» too— | | 


tis De Wolf, Norfolk, Conn 1.00 BOND 














I 
Lenox Banks, New Hamburgh, N. Y. 10.00 
Jane Wells, Washington, D. C $ 2.00 


| i | | ate CLEAR 

Mrs. Susie H. Horn, Rochester, N. Y. 2.00 <%S 

Adah M. ag a N, J. 100.00 PARKA (W HAVANA CIGARS 
Jeannette . Gleed, arbor Beach, CEAZETE=EEAS 





Mich. 10.00 | } TAMPA ~ ~ ~ HAVANA 5 
Wales Advertising Co., New York.... 10.00 : — 
Mrs. Dwight J. Baum, Riverdale-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. 5.00 
Americans, eg \ 10.00 } 5 
inclair felch, W. V ; 10.00 ” px 
Pauline W. Pes. Sheffield, Mass... 20.00 ~ ' FOR MEN OF BRAINS 


Mrs. Jacob H. Young, Hanover, Pa... 10.00 ‘ { 

Mrs. Joseph Adams, Vinchester, siaae. y -@ 

G Gonege A. Crocker, Jr.. New Y . im Y 
M. Wheeler, Keene, N. H . ; 


Fike C. Comstock, Ivoryton, Conn. 


Mrs. J. Buckley, Ridgefield, Conn.. Y “MADE AT. KEY WEST.— 




















Jim Henrys Column 





Camp Comfort 


I wish everyone could enjoy his intro- 
duction to Mennen Shaving Cream on his 
vacation—preferably at a camp. His soul is 
attuned to the things which make life happy. 

He gets up when he feels like it and his 
mind doesn’t instantly snap into high gear 
on all the 
worries and 
irritations of 
working days. 
A bucket of 
water yanked 
out of the 
pond—a flat 
rock to sit on 
where he can 
watch the 
morning 
clouds drift 
over the tree 
tops, mirrored 
brokenly in 
the breeze 
swept water— 

And then he opens his new tube of 
Mennen’s and reads the directions about 
building up the lather with three minutes of 
brisk brushing—no finger rubbing. 

Why not? Three minutes or ten—it’s all 
the same to him i no 
seven minute breakfast to gulp. 

It startles him a little to find that cold 
water makes a perfect lather—and also what 
an enormous amount of water he is able to 
pack into the lather. 

But the crowning moment—the solemn 
moment of almost unearthly content—is 
when the razor starts clearing the underbrush 
just east of his ear. 

He looks at the razor—puzzled—to see if 
the blade is there—for there was no sensation 
of cutting—rather it was a gentle caress. 

Then he gets to the wiry thicket just below 
the corners of his mouth—that he used to 
have to yank up by the roots—nothing 
there. 

And afterwards—his face feels so 
benevolent, so cold creamy—is it any wonder 
he then and there vows that whatever 
other changes come into his life his shaving 
habits are fixed—Mennen’s forever. 

My 15 cent demonstrator tube will just 
about last a vacation. 








pontell Salesman) 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark, fV.J. U.S.A. 






















































Charles Joseph Hyman, New York. $5.00 
“A Friend,” Hartford, Conn.......... 5.00 
Sara E. Greene, Fort Bayard, BB. 2s 10.00 
Mrs. R. L. Clause, eerie ey 5.00 
Mrs. Wm. R. King. Bellevue, Pa..... 5.00 
Dunlevy Milbank, New York......... 25.00 
Frank Lambert, Brooklyn, N. Y...... 5.0 
Margaret Helen Thompson, Waterbury, 

Se, <hsnahensedhns bh gaiee ch ieee 3.00 
Mrs. Ernest T. Eggert, Arlington, Va. 5.00 
Mary E. Stone Bassett, Carbondale, Pa. 10.00 
Mrs. I. K. Souther, Chevy Chase, D. C. 5.00 
Mrs. D. C. Dickinson, Liberty, N. Y... 10.00 
i E. a Minneapolis, E005 «4068 11.00 

i ee SY Ue eee 10.00 
In oe of Betty Smith Griswold 

ee ee a eee 10.00 

G. Pearson, Philadelphia. eg as 10.63 
A. E. W. Boswell, Rochester, N. Y. 5.00 
Mrs. Alexander Milyko, Bayville, Long 

DE n. 6eeees chenns dbeedneo ees we 5.00 
George, Jr., Gerald and Barbara 

Suffern,  ), SRR eee 15.00 
Josephine Hartford Hoffman, Orange 

a RR ee p<: “ee 00.00 
Harry G. Haskell, Wilmington, Del... 20.00 
“From a Friend,” New York......... 10.00 
C. and M. Archer, Reading, Pa....... 10.00 
Mrs. E. P. Brown, Newton, Mass.. 10.00 
Mrs. Francis H. Swift, SSS 20.00 
R. G. Baldwin, New Haven, Conn.... 10.00 
Mrs. H. T. Baker, Milton, Mass...... 10.00 
Marcia Stevens, Newton Center, Mass. 5.00 
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. C. THe, Bridge- 

Se Ch canadee eae acess eens 50.00 

| A. Spencer, Jr., Hartford, Conn...... 10.00 
Mrs. Charles Fosdick, Fitchburg Mass. 5.00 
Mrs. Wm. M. Lybrand, South Norwalk, 

CN. vnc cent edibhcenea ews eats 50.00 

oe nald H. Putnam, Ashland, Ky...... 5.00 

McKinney, Hubbards W oods, IIl. 5.00 
Miss’ L. E. Morey, Naples, i Beekes 1.00 
Kathryn H. Kobbe, New York........ 5.00 








$14,649.70 


Poor Abraham Lincoln 

Eight-year-old Josephine was studying 
the life of Abraham Lincoln at school 
and was impressed by what she had 
learned. 

One evening she was engrossed in a 
story of his boyhood days, which she had 
found at home, when suddenly she ex- 
claimed in a pitying voice: “O mama! 
Just think! Poor Abraham Lincoln had 
to wear wooden clothes.” Her mother 
said, “Oh, no! that can not be true,” but 
Josephine pointed to the sentence: “Abra- 
ham Lincoln split rails for clothing. 

—Indianapolis News. 


An Inferno Inferred 


THe Parson (at table, to fellow 
boarder): My dear sir, theology does 
not teach the existence of a literal hell, 
but merely that a potential hell lies with- 
in each one of us at this moment. 

THE LANDLADY (overhearing): You 
force me to remind you, Mr. Smith, that 
you may leave at once if you are dis- 
satisfied !—Passing Show (London). 


Guilty Conscience 

“Did you have a good time at Smith’s 
last evening?’ 

“Can’t say that I did. Mrs. Smith is 

an old sweetheart of mine and I owe Mr. 

Smith ten dollars.",—New York Sun. 





The Price of Friendship 
Mr. Novuveau-RIcHE (opening mail): 
Look at this! The Duke of Bastos ad- 
dressing me as “Dear Friend.” 
Mrs. NovuveAu-RicHeE: How much 
does he want?—Le Rire (Paris). 


Lost Endeavor 
“What is sadder than a man who loses 
his last friend ?” 
“A man who works for his board and 
loses his appetite.”—Stanford Chaparral. 
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The breeze that blows the travel- 
er happily on his way by land or 
sea, is money. Not so much in 
amount, as that it shall be con- 
venient, safe against loss or theft 
and good as gold anywhere. 


American Express 
Travelers Cheques 


Are the “insured money”’ of all nations 


Absolutely safe. Universally rec- 
ognized the world over. Travelers 
who convert their money into 
American Express Travelers 
Cheques command the helpful 
services of this world organiza- 
tion, with offices and thousands 
of correspondents everywhere. 

Secure your steam- 
ship tickets, hotel 
reservations and itin- 
eraries or plan you 
cruise or tour through 
the American Express 
Travel Department, 











American Express 
Company 
65 Broadway 





















6 cies 
Hot water 


i Wore) Sure Relief 
ELL-A 


FOR INDIGESTION 


THE CAREY PRINTING CO. Inc. 
Mew Vnew 
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